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selves belong to the class of conquerors, while
many would have gladly been the pioneers of
permanent colonies. Nevertheless the prospect-
ors form a separate class; and Sir Walter Raleigh,
though an adventurer in every other way as well,
is undoubtedly their chief. His colonies failed.
He never found his El Dorado. He died a ruined
and neglected man. But still he was the chief of
those whom we can only call prospectors, first,
because they tried their fortune ashore, one step
beyond the conquering sea-dogs, and, secondly,
because their fortune failed them just one step
short of where the pioneering colonists began.

A man so various that he seemed to be
Not one but all mankind's epitome

is a description written about a very different
character. But it is really much more appropriate
to Sir Walter Raleigh. Courtier and would-be
colonizer, soldier and sailor, statesman and scholar,
poet and master of prose, Raleigh had one ruling
passion greater than all the rest combined. In a
letter about America to Sir Robert Cecil, the son
of Queen Elizabeth's principal minister of state,
Lord Burleigh, he expressed this great determined